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her ear. At the moment when the trial of the neck-
lace is beginning, and everywhere are circulating the
malicious inventions of hate and falsehood, would
one not say that almost all these calumnious lies are
foretold by Basil: " Calumny! you don't know
what it is you despise. I have seen the honestest
people nearly crushed by it. Do you think that
there is any stupid scandal, any horror, any absurd
tale, which cannot be spread among the idlers of a
great town with proper care? and we have to do
here with crafty people." Beautiful and unfortunate
Queen! So when she listened to this definition of
the crescendo of calumny, must she not have grown
pale? "First a faint rumor, skimming the ground
like a swallow before the storm, murmurs pianissimo,
and flits and drops the poisonous dart. A mouth
picks it up, and piano, piano, drops it adroitly in
some one's ear. The harm is done; it grows, spreads,
makes its way rinforzando, from mouth to mouth, on
its devilish path; then suddenly, no one knows how,
you see calumny rise, hissing, and growing before
your eyes. It spreads, takes flight, whirls about,
covers everything, rends, tears, thunders, and be-
comes, with the aid of Heaven, a general cry, a public
crescendo, a universal chorus of hate and denuncia-
tion. Who the devil could withstand it ? "

With this performance of the "Barber of Seville,"
ended the theatricals at the Little Trianon. The
day of comedies was over. What was preparing was
a drama; not a stage drama, but a real one, a